2J4	THE GOLDEN   LOTUS
They looked out over the snow. It seemed like willow-
fluff blowing in the wind, or withered pear-blossoms dancing.
Hsi-mSn Oi'ing had a jar of doubly strong Ma Ku wine
opened, and told Ch'un Hung to warm some. Meanwhile
Cheng Ch'un played for them. Hsi-men Ch'ing bade him
play 'The Wind blows softly through the Willows'.
Ch'in T'ung came and said that Han Tao-kuo had given7
him a paper to show his master. Hsi-men read it and said to
the boy: "Take this to Doctor Jen's house and ask him to go
to the palace and have Han's name taken off the list."
"It is too late now to go outside the city/* Ch'in T'ung
said. "Shall I go to-morrow morning?'*
Hsi-mgn Ch'ing agreed. Then Lai An brought a square
box with several dishes and two large plates of pies made of
goose-fat and rose flowers. Ch'en Ching-chi shared their meal.
Hsi-men Ch'ing told Wang Ching to give three dishes and
some pies to ChSng Ch'un and two large cups of wine. Cheng
Ch'un knelt down and said: "I never drink wine."
"You foolish boy," Ying Po-chtieh said, "it is very very
cold, and, besides, it is'ycmr father who offers it to you. You
know your brother always has some."
"My brother may drink wine, but it is not for me," said
the boy.
"Drink one cup," Po-chueh said, "and I will ask Wang
Ching to drink the other for you."
But Wang Ching said he never touched wine.
"Foolish boy," Po-chtieh said, "I am asking you to drink
one for ChSng Ch'un. You ought to know by now that young
people should not refuse anything their elders give them. You
must drink it." He stood up. Wang Ching held his nose and
swallowed the wine.
"Dog!" Hsi-men Ch'ing said. "What right have you to
force him to drink?"
The boy drank only half a cup. Ying Po-chtieh told Ch'un
Hung to drink the rest and asked him to sing some southern
songs.
"Wait a moment," Hsi-men Ch'ing said, "I am going to
have a game with Scholar W£n and he can sing while we
drink. That will be fun." He told Wang Ching to get the
dice-box and asked Scholar W£n to throw the dice first.

